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then be fruitful. There is in the ancient record
the story of a woman, a fruitseller; Krishna is
then a little child; the woman feels the mystic
influence of Krishna's dark beauty; he wants
some fruits; she insists on giving him all the
fruits in her little basket; Krishna has grains
of rice In his hands; he scatters them to her in
return for her fruits, and every grain of rice*
the story says, becomes a jewel in her hands.
Such is the law; what you give to the Lord
returns to you, a thousand fold; every grain
becomes a jewel.
We must all learn to scatter, not hoard,
our lives. In the strength of tapasya and
yagna, re-arise, sons of the sages of the East I
and vindicate India's message. Awake to
utter again the Aryan wisdom. The nations
need it; civilization needs it. Not in pride
but in humility of the heart, in repentance
and with new resolves, think of the mighty
achievements of Aryavarta and your own
feeble lives. You say you have a proud past;
is the past proud of you ? You say you have
high traditions; do not the traditions lay on
you high obligations to be fulfilled to-day?
You say your fathers were great; do not
your doings grieve them in the Brahmaloka ?
Let us confess before God and man that we
have-sinned against the Spirit He has waited,
He is waiting, in the rain and storm outside;